
I' metes rrwceej lyre. - 

' did difdainc my childe, and ftoode betweene her and her for- 
tunes .• none wouldlpokeon her, but caft their gazes on Mari- 
»<«face, whilft oursw^s blurred at, and held a Mawkin, not 
worth the time ofday. It pierc’d me thorow, and though you 
call my courfe vnnaturaU, you not your childe well Iouing, yet 

Ifindeit greetsraeasanenterprizeofkindncffe, perform’d to 
your foie daughter. 

Cie, Heauens forgiue it. 

Dion. And as for Pericles,: what fhould he fay ? wee wept af- 
ter herhearfe, and yetwemourne : her monument is almoftfi- 
nilhed,and her Epitaph in glittering golden charraaers,exprcs 
agencrall praifetoher, and care in vs, at whole expence tis 
done. 

Ck. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to betray, doft with thy Angels face, 

Ceaze with thine Eagles talents. 

Dion. You arelike one, that fupcrftitioufly 

Doth fweareto’th godsjthat vvinterkils the flies, 

But yetlknow, you’l doas I aduife. exit* 

sdr.Vuil f. aos'c! bed or o;;:.: r’> > !iC . 

Enter tyower. 

Thus time we wafte, and longeft leagues make fliort, 

Saile Teas in Cockels,haue and wilh but fort t 
Making to take our imagination. 

From bourne to bourne,Region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit no crime 
To vfc one Language, in each feuerall clime, 

VVhere our feenes feeme to Hue. I do befcech you 
To learne of me, who Hands in gaps to teach you. 

The flages of our ftory Pericles , 

Is now againe thwarting the wayward leas ; 

(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight), 

To fee his Daughter, all his Hues delight. 

Old HeUicanus goes along bchinde. 

Is lefc to gouerne it : you beare in minde 
Old Efcenes, whom HeMcantu late 
Aduanc’d in time to great and high eftate. 


.oaa 


ziuct 


Wlir Ancles Prince of Tyre. 

Tht K y 10g t! pS ’ and , bounceous w indes haue brouohc 
Th.s King to Tharfusy hinke this Pilate thought **“ 

' T 7 u u* ^ thoughts grant 

To fetch his daughter home,who firft is lone 

Like moats and lhadowes/ee them moue a while 
Your eares vnto your eyes lie reconcile. 

Enter Peric les at one do ore * with all hit tYaive n 

^Gower.See how beleefe may fuffer by fowlc fliowe 
This borrowed paffion ftands for true olde woe.- * 

J\nd P er teles m forrow all deuour*d, 

l?ai fi T? S (J 101 tbrou gh,and biggeft teares ore.fliowrd 
Leaues Tharftss and againe imbarks,hc fweares 

Neuer to walh his face,tior cut his haires, 

He put on lackdoth and to lea he beares * 

A tempeft which his mortal! veflell teares. 

And yet he rides it out.Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Marina,y/nt by Dionizta. 

The fair efi , fivcct eft , and befl lies beere , 

Who withered in her tyring of jeare : 

She was of Tyrus the Kings Daughter, 

On whomfoule death hath made th, slaughter - 
Marina was ffe cald, and at her birth, 

That is being proud, {wallowed fome pvt of dearth . 

Therefore the earth fearing to be ore-flowed. 

Hath Thetis birth-childe on the hoauens bellowed, 
therefore (he does and fweares jhee‘ l neuer flint 
KJMaker agmg Rattrievpon (lores of flint. 

No vizor does become blacke villany 
So well as foft and tender flattery t 
Let Pericles beleeue his daughter’s dead. 

And b eare his eourfes to be ordered 

^ ftiv 


•;! in J P. 
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